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The White Lily_ ing me angry and defant. ledit The sun was going down, and all !
- [ mever thought of giving Gretchen | was very calm and peaceful. A kind of |
I am eighty-one years old te-might | up, hewever ; and when for days the old | Sabbath hush seemed to have fallen on
when the clock strikes twelve. My name man kept her from me, and do what [ | everything, and I wondered why it was.

SAVE AND HAVE, or, WASTE |

waterial for poetry in that, 1sa’t there ?
AND WANT,

| She was o selfwilled woman. Often
when she wanted to go to a sewing bee, or
erty all his life. or else be willing to de- | to gad about somewhere, maybe 1I'd stuff

icnoed by being withdrawn from their
business through a necessity for showing
respect to the dead and his family. It

| Hs., &-.'-,".-‘r.
Faletio, that 1. lostew? of Kewying trrsg
Wik yuu to-mighl had siaid AT o Suse,
| Or call spon Mise Bruse, ur play a2 whise—

\ ROBINSON & CO., Either man must be content with pov.

]).-‘-1_‘!_-. IN¥ CHOICE BRANDS OF FLOUR

| wishes to spare them this inconvenience.

S I CUnE = Sappuse is Ezra Steele, and | was born i the ci- | might I could cateh no glimpse of her, | I told you that I had never asked a | ny himself some luxuries, and save, to | that log up the chimpey, or hide it in | It also says that such guests, though

) RESSMAKING AND PATTEEN 1“1.. - Supgese ty of New York. It wasa diferent place | | vowed to punish him for his cruelty | wond about Gretchen before; that day [ | lay the base of independence in the fu. | the wood pile. And when I wouldn'’t | wearing a melancholy aspect at the resi.
b " —— | Tou bl Thiak e | sbochi bave cared” Indeed '
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Then I'm 0 snderstand, Padette—
I7 1 nemel vemd your words as pininest prose—

| My presencs malters 504 U Yog— asd—yet,

Sapyese —

Sun LER s
Yoo se te sadersiand me w *
Do i you wish *

You're free

Addeol | She river"s frose

What skating we shail have ' Te-ourrow we—
That's Jose—

Hs
Be baoged

Axd Jons
It seems W e, Mim Lowe, that you
Are scumg rather Lghily: rumar goes
That be—bagt sinee | seem to bure, adiey '—
Suppot—
He
We my guod-aight

Gead-aighy sir, and pood-by !

Sappuse

| B What doss ihis mean, Padette? Are yus—

L

We'll close

This wwoe af onoe. My wonds wre plain, stz [
Sappote
| He Qo une

Yourself Pudetss,
Snz. My oame, sr, is Mise Lowe!
He. Come, come, Fadeite. do ool Deyond yoor Dose,

AD
Eaz, Here's your ring, wr!
Ha 1 recwive i3, though
Rupiote—
San Sz g puse
Tow do, iy 3ot
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Whe chose—
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J. E DWISELL. | They are gatbering bomwward from every mal
AN BE TOUND AT J. E. DWINELL'S SHOP ‘| Oue by one,
L a guod atoek of Purnlture of all Rimds; also 3 | As their weary feet touch the shinmg strand
ot amd weil seleoted stock of Carpets, Reom FPager One by ons.
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maseh A niew lot of Baby Cabw, with Cascpy | Their brows are enciosed in & goklem crown,
i jos ks Good steck of Colias sna Caskels, { Asd slothed in white mument ey resd on e Sead,
all =il be sold low fur cank or lpii:"""’d credii. _u" Where (e Lamb lowetl his chosen to load,
ot e hent 0o prices. Glower, VL s | Oa by ane
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Erforn Whey rest they pasd Wireagh the strife
Cae br coe.

Through the waters of death they enter Hife
One by soe;

To semme ase the Socds of the river stil

Upe %y one.

We, too, alall come to the river ride,
Une Ly one,
| W urw penrer R wnters sach wven tide -
Oue by sne.
We can hear the noise amd dash of the sream
| Now and agus through life's deep dream
Sometimes the Soods all he basks o'erfow,
Barton Laadmg, VL Sometimes ia rippies asd small wares g,
DR. 0. A. BEMIS, Sourie ans

OMEUFPATHIC PHEYSICIAN AND SURGRON Sesun! Bedusmer] we-Doslr v e
II 18 Craftabury. Vermont. | One by cne;

. | We bt ap car veices tremblingly
On the Track Again

Oune by ane ;
With a “Bran [

| The wames of the river sre dark and cohl

We Lpow zot the spots whers gur feet may Boid,
Thow. who diiet pass through in deep midwighs
Strengihen ge—send o4 the 1207 and the light,

New” lot of Oue by ase.
Flan: Thoa Wby fewt beabde 39 we Lremd,

Latest Improv- | Ome by ome:
| Ou Thee bet ue lean sach drogping Bemd

Ome by ene;

ed, Fully War- |
ranted, First Class

Let but thy stron g anu arcand o be twiged,
We shall cast all our flesrs amsd cares lu the wind,
| Ssviour! Bedeemer ! with Thee full in view,
| smilingly, ginisomeily, shall we pass throcgh.

Sewing Machines.| . ==

wating /a part of the Rllowiag Rinda, viz

Buttonhole not thy ne-ighb::-r !

As perfume is to the rose, so 1s good
pature to the lovely.
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WIL{0OX & GIBBS,
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+ it Ksock Down Prices Sewiag Machine Al
4 Tments apd Newdles fr searly il kimde of machioes
Erently Reduced Rates.
Mool ines leliverm] aod Instraction graiis.
Sl Onders solicited.

AT HOME MONDAYS.

0. J. HILL. |
o

a deceased gentleman that “sickness had
impaired his bealth,” a rival rejoined :
“Yes ;: it often has that effect.”

“Ho, all ye dyspeptics !” says a pat-
ent medicine advertisement. If all the
dyspeptics would only boe regularly,
their pumber would be reduced amaz-
ingly.

Now, then, has every lady got her
sealskin ? (Joyful cries of “we bave,”
‘ vof course we bave,” ete.) Well, thea,
| put them right away, for they bave gove
| out of fashicn eatirely. Such is life.

It is said to be satisfactorily demon-
| strafed that every time a wife scolds ber
| busband she adds a wrinkle to ber face.

Bat every time a wife smiles on ber
| hustand it will remove one of the old

Barue, Jeoe 35, 19768

Fire, Fire, Fire!

Burned Out, but All
Right Again!

| wrinkies
Korthare Wermset whk & mewer. e 508 S A young lady read a recipe for dyeing. |
e the other day. She exclaimed. “Law

| suz ! git out with any formality in that
| respect with me; when [ die I shan’t do
it from any di

FURNITURE

Ei13 was ever ssen In his vicinity. 1 have twigeed gi'!. ]00 h‘ :"

A Wisconsin editor baving written of

y direction that maes may |

then from what it is now, snd people
walked in the Bowery for fresh air, and

thought Pearl street pretty far up town.

Our home was almost oat of town—
vearly where Canal street is to-day. We

had a garden about it, and cur garden

touched that of & neighbor, who was a

German by birth, and food of his flow-
ers 33 a German can be.

He bad beds of great gaudy tulips
and wonderful roses and enormous dou-
ble poppies, but I wused to think the

| sweet, white lilies the prettiest of all,

and | always thought little Gretchen
Just like one of them.

She never bad much color, but her
forehead was like snow, and ber hair,
long and light, curled down to her waist.

She used to come to ber side of the
fence and look over it. and talk about
such things as we were interested in.
Sometimes she came in to play with me,
but my mother would pever allow me to
2o into neighbur Werner's garden, for
fear that I should injure the flowers,
through which | could never learn to
walk quietly and reverentially, as Gretch-
en did

Indeed. neighbor Werner was not fond
of children, and not cne to tempt them
into his garden or his home, or anywhere
where they would be apt to meet him:
a groff, oldish man, who had lost his
wife years before, and had no one in his
house to care for his little girl, who was
quite left to herself, and bad a womanly
way with her at the ageof ten thatsome
have not at sixteen.

She knew even then how to make her

father’s soup and coffee, and how to put |

the buttons on his shirts. Work which
was too much for her little bands he
must have done himself; but the bouse
was very clean and bare and tidy, not a
carpet on any floor, and not a blanket,
for—as my mother said, who bad seen
—they slept between feather beds. as
though they wanted to smother them-
selves.

But such as the house was, little

. Gretchen took more and more care of it |
as she grew older, and helped ber father

with his fowers, and knew each individ-
ual blossom. It used to seem to me that

| they knew her.

While 1 was very young, a mere child
in years, [ used to say that Gretchen
should be my little wife, my mother al-
WaAyS answering :

“I couldn’t wish you a better, 1f she |

grows up what she is now.”

When I was older 1 stopped saying
this, out of shame, but I thought so more
than ever. I koew before 1 was old

encugh to be called 3 man that [ should |

pever love any ope but Gretchen Wer-
mer. She pever thought about it at all,
until | pat it into her head by making
Iéve to her.

For & while she was very sky, and
would not listen to me; bat at last she

told me that she liked me better than |

any one else in the world, and let me
kiss ber. i

L had pot known her before since I
was ten vears old. Thea [ was one-and.
twenty. I have seen young men kiss the
girls they love ia a light, careless way.
1 felt that night as though I were touch-
ing something holy with my lips.

A few days after this [ gave her a
plain gold ring with cur names upon it,
and the date of the day on which she
bad told me she liked me, and it seemed
as though that bound ber to me.

[ was not as good 2s | might bave
been. and did oot go to church always
when my mother wanted me to do ss;
bat I prayed that night as earnestly as

ever man prayed that I might be worthy

of Gretchen ; that | might always know
what to do to make ber happy. and al-

ways be able to keep Ber from aoy of |

the troubles and trials of poverty.

After this, in our American fashion, | .
which seems s wrong to Esglishmen | dastrious son,” said my mother; wand |

by runming away with herand marrying
ber against his will

If she loves me, she would not be
willing to be separated from me. [ the't
sod fancied ber locked up im her own
room, kept from meeting me by force. |
wandered aboat the house of old neigh-
bor Werner like a ghost, and almost de-
termived to force an entrance ; but at
last she came t0 me, one suany after-
noon, and looked over the fence, with
ber arms folded upon it, as she used
when she was a child.

“Gretchen ™ [ eried. and ran to her
and put my arms about her. “Gretchen,
my darling, you have come to me at last.”

She gave a little sigh, and drew her-
self away from my embrace.

It is for the last time. Ezra,” she said.
“Father told me I might bid you good.
bye.”

“Good-bye 2" I faltered.

*Yes,” she said ; I must pever talk
to yeuagain.”

“You have promised to be my wife,”
I said. “You have said you loved me.
What do you mean 7 He has frightened
you by locking you up. You think that
bis power is absolute.”

“No one locked me up,” she said, qui-
etly. I have Leen told to stay within
doors cut of your sight, and 1 obeyed.
It was wrong of me to premise anything
without father's leave. I thought it was
different ir such a case, and [ liked you

. 50, but I know now how unmaidenly it

was. Father has told me.”

‘flowers as they are laid on the bosoms

added a postscript to my letter:
*[s Gretchen Werner well, and living

tnre.

absut her.”

pes and I looked up. Beside the lily | thinks. To save is abeolutely the ouly
stoed Gretchen, white as the flower, and | way to get a solid fortune; there is no
robed in white.  Her lomg. fair bair | other certain mode. These whe shut
dropped over ber bosom, and between | their eves and ears to theso plain facts
ber crossed hands lay a bunch of lily | will be forever poor. and for their obsti-
nate rejection of truth, maybap will die

of the dead. She smiled as I looked at | in rags and Glth. Let them so die, and
her, but never stirred. thavk themselves. But no! They take
“Gretchen !” 1 ecried, *Gretchen ! | a sort of recompense in cursing fortune.

Gretchen ! and she smiled again, and | Great waste of breath. They might as
seemed to vanish in the smile, and fell | well curse the mountains and eternal
en the floor in a sweon, for | kmew that | hills  For I can tell them fortune does
I Bad seen Gretchen's departing spirit.

I was ill for many days, and before I | She sells them to the highest bidder, to
had recovered a letter came from home | the bardest and wisest worker for the
—a letter from my mother. ' boon. Men never make so fatal a mis.

“How strange it is that you should ‘ take as when they think themselves
bave spoken of Gretchen Werner in your | creatures of fate ; "tis the sheerest folly

| last letter for the first time,” she wrote. ‘ in the world. Every man may make or

“My son, | am afraid the mews will | mar his life, whichever he may choose.
grieve you. On the day on which your | Fortune is for those who by diligence,
lester is dated she died, just at sunset. | honesty, frugality, place themselves in
I think she must have always been fond ‘ a position to grasp hold of fortune when
of you, for she never seemed to think of | it appears iu view. The best evidence of
aty one else, and declared that she | frugahty is the five hundred dollars or
weuld pever marry. But a few months | more standing in your name at the sav-

' ago peighbor Werner. actually went so | ings bank. The best evidence of hon-

far as to command ber to give her hand | esty consists in diligence and frugality.
to a friend of bis, & rich old German. | o
She pleaded bard, but be was not to be |
moved, and she thought she must obey, |

e e

SMITH'S WOE.

BY MAX ADELER.

But if s man defies the future,
aod spends all he earns (whether his | she'd do?”
negr you ? 1 said. “Tell me something | earnings be one dollar or ten dollars ev- |
ery day) let him look for lean and hun- |

Just as | said these words the lily | gry want at some future time—for it |
shadow swayed more darkly over my pa- | will surely come, no matter what be

not give away real and substantial goods. |

“You stayed from me out of your own
free will,” I said. “You were mot re-
strained. O, Gretchen !™

“Father gave me his orders
maust cbey ope's parents.
law,” she said

*“Easy to obey when you are willing,™
1 said, bitterly. “Parentscould oot keep

en.’
The tears were falling fast over her
cheeks. She was sobbing beavily.

«0, Ezra, if you only knew,” she said. |

“I must obey.”

Then she drew the ring I' had given
ber from her finger.

Father says [ must return this,” she
said, and she seemed as though she could
pot speak for weeping.

But I was eruel to her.

“Of your own free will, because you

do not care for me 77" [ asked.

“1 cannot change my feelings,” she

said. “Perhaps they are wrong, but I

. must always like you better than any

one else. But father says I must not

Warry you, and that [ must give back |

the ring.”
I feit it drop into my palm. I clutch-
ed it Sercely.
close by the fence, and 1 dropped the
ring on that, and ground it to atoms be-
veath my heel. She only sobbed the
more.
“Don’t be angry with me, Ezra,” s
said. “It is not my fault.™
Bat I would not listen to her. | turn-
ed from her and walked away. Judging

by myself, she ecould not care for me, if |
any thought of disobedience could stand

between us.

That night I packed my portmanteau,
and left home. 1 could not stay there 0
pear her, and yet have nothing more to
do with Ber.

I never forgot her for a moment, but
I did not talk of the past to any one.

I bad an uncle in Detroit, and I weat

to him. He was a farrier, aod taught |
me bis business, and soon [ was able to |
make money at it. But mopey was noth- |
ing to me now, except so far as it was |

needed to enable me to live from day to
day. I seat it to my parents, and they,
peeding nothing. pat it away in the baok

with the little store they were saving for l

my good.

“Bat we are glad to bave such an in- |

me from you if you wanted me, Gretch-

; & white lily.

There was a fat itOI:H.‘I_

poor child. The wedding dress was made
and all ready for the nuptials, when

| they found ber dead.

One |
It is God's |
i The doctors call it heart disease. She

“I think her father killed her as much
as if be had stabbed or poisosed her.

was lovelier than anything {1 ever saw
when I saw her last, in her coffin, with
white lilies on her bosom. She was good,
aad pure, and true, and she has always
loved you, my ¢hild. I am a woman,
and can read apother woman's heart
She has always loved you."

I koew it then. I went home to wmy
purens€ very soon, and never left them
agaiz. I live in the old house now, and
en my window-sill there always stands

year, at sunset on the anniversary of our
betrothal eve, I have ever since seen
Gretchen standing pear it, smiling upon
me.
I think it is an omen that God will
reunite us in heaven, where, though there
is no marrying or giving in marriage, |

| may still call my white lily. my pare,

true-hearted darling, my own : still wed
ber in the spirit, and dwell with her
through all eternity among the angels.

HAD NO FUN IN HIM.
Oge of the members of the Methodist
Couference, recently, was out for a walk
at an early hour one morning, and while

be { ou Howard street he encountered a strap-

piag great fellow, whe was drawing a
wagon to the blacksmith shop.

*Catech hold here and belp me down
to the shop. and I'll buy the whiskey,”
said the fellow,

“[ pever drink,” solemnly replied the

good man.

«Well, you can take a cigar.”

[ never smoke.”

The man dropped the wagon tongue,
looked bard at the member and asked :

»Don’t chew 7"

«No sir,” was the decided reply.

“You must get mighty lonesome,

said the teamstsr.

*[ guess [ am all right—I feel first-

rate.

“I'll bet you even that I can lay you

| on your back,” remarked the teamster.
“Come now, let’s warm up s little.”

“] pever bet"”
“Well, let's take each other down for

fun, then. You are as bigas | am, and

I will give you the under hald.”

Believe it or not, once a |

He was tall and slender, and clad in
the habiliments of woe. He entered the
| office and took a chair. Removing his
| hat, he wiped the moisture from his eyes,
| rubbed his nose thoughtfully for a mo-

ment, put his bandkerchief in his hat,
| his hat upon the floor, and said :
“You didn’t know Mrs. Smith ?”
“I hadn't that pleasure.  Who

o
.

was
lj she
| +She was my wife. She's been sick
| some time. But day before yesterday

she was tock worse, and she kep’ on

sinking until evening, when she gave a
T kinder sudden jump a couple of times,
and then her spirit flickered. Dead, you
know. Passed away into another world.”

“I'm very sorry.”

“Soam I. And I called around to
see if I couldn’t get some of you literary
people to saw out some kind of a poem,
| describing her peculiarities, so that I
can advertise her in the paper.

“1 dunno ; maybe we might.”

*Oh, you didn't know her, yeu say ?

Well, she was a sing’lar kinder woman.
‘ Had strong characteristics.  Her nose
was the crookedest in the State—all bent
around sideways. Old Capt. Binder used
to say that it looked like tke jib-sail of
| an oyster sloop on the windward tack.
| Only his fun, you know. But Helen
never minded it. She said herself that
it simed so much arcund the corver that
whenever she sueezed she blew down her
back bair. There were rich depths of
bumor in that woman. Now 1 don’t
mind if you work into the poem some
picturesque allusion to the condition of
ber nose, so her friends will recognize
{ her. And you might also spend a verse
| or two on her lame eye.”
{ “What was the matter with bereye 77
“(Gone, sit, gone ! Knocked out with
a chip while she was splitting kin'ling
wood when she was a child. She fixed
it up somebow with a glass one, and it
| gave her the oddest expression you ever
| saw. The false one would stand perfect.
| Iy still while the other one was rolling
around, o that "bout balf the time you
couldn't tell whether she was studying
astronomy or watching the hired girl
pare potatoes. And she lay there at
night, with the indisposed eye wide open,
glaring at me, while the other was tight
shut, so that sometimes 1'd get the bor-
rors, and kick her and shake her to make

{ Anmuhblemd—owym from

tell her where it was, do you know what | dence of the dead, become very cheerful
on the way o the cemetery, when in the
first ocarriages, and somctimes uproar.

iously so at the end of the line.
A FORCIBLE ILLUSTRATION.

“What "

+0, she'd lash an umbrella to her
stump and drift off down the street 's if
that umbrella was bormn there. You
couldn’t get ahead of her. She was in.
genious. I've known her, when the baby
was playing with the potato.masher, to
unbuckle that log snd use it for mash.
ing——_take it by the knec, and work the
joint backward and forward splendidly.
So I thought 1'd mention a few facts to
you, and you can just throw 'em togeth-
er and make them rhywe, and 1I'll call
around and pay you for them. What
day ? Tuesday ? Very well; I'll run in
on Tuesday, and see how you've fixed
ber up.”

Then Mr. Smith smoothed up his hat
with his handkerchief, wiped the accu-
mulated sorrow from his eyes, placed his
hat upon his head, and sailed serenely
out and down the stairs toward his des-
olated hearthstone.

ln & Virginia City court there was a
charge of assault against that old offend-
er and police favorite, *John Doe,” and
Mr. Dickson, the attorney, was examin.
ing & witness.

Dicksou—How hard did he shake the
man when he grabbed bhim?

Witneas—I1 don’t know. Pretty bard.

Dickson—What do you call pretty
hard ¢

Witness—Well, it was pretty hard—
that's all 1 can say.

Dickson—Come, now, you surely have
sense enough to let tho court know what
you call pretty hard.

Witness—I guess | can show the
court. It was like this—

Here the witnessorose from his seat,
and, springing upon the astonished at-
torney, grabbed him by the collar, and,
with a strong, impulsive jerk, landed him
on the floor. Then he gathered him up
and flopped him acrvss a chair—then he
begun to bang him over the floor, jam
bim up against the wall and batter him
around over the benches.

Hold on—1I understand ! shouted the
lawyer. _

This 1s how be fetched him, retorted
the witness, giving him another lift.

Won't the court rule out his answer ?
[ object, said Mr. Dickson, catching his
breath,

If you withdraw the question, all
right, said the judge; and, spnogiog
down from his seat, he collared the wit.
ness and took him off.

—— ————————— -
QUEEN VICTORIA'S HOME LIFE.

The every day life led by Queen Vie-
toria is thus described in the Paris Fi.
garo, the informant being the queen’s
favorite servant, John Brown: “Her
majesty leads a very regular life, 1 be-
lieve " 1 said. **Yes, it is generally the
same day after day.” was the reply.
*She gets up about nine o’clock in the
morning, and has breakfast in her apart.
ments.  Then she walks up and down
the terrace until she comes indoors to
sign her papers. The documents are all
put ready to sign, with the corper turn.
ed down where she is to write. But her
majesty, woman-like, will insist on read-
ing most of them, and on seeing what is
inside. However, she rarely makes an
alteration. After this, which often takes
two or three hours, she sees the Princess
Beatrice and has lunch. Then she will,
if it is fine, take a walk 1n the grounds
with the Princess Beatrice and Prince
Leopold, when he or she will drive out,
and I have to attend her. Then she |
comes bome, and one of the ladies reads
to ber until it is time to prepare for din-
ner. After dinver the ladies read to her
again, and she looks over pictures and
things, and goes to bed very early.”
“The dinner is rather a stiff affair, I
suppose 7" | said. «Well, stiff is hardly
tke word for it,”" was the reply. *The
guests assemble, and dinner is generally
announced before her majesty enters the
room. The minister is waiting, and the
people invited sit at the table, and there
is & pause. When the queen enters, ev-
erybody rises, her majesty makes a bow
and sits down, and the guests resume
their seats. The feotman serves the
diskes in solemn silence, and not a word
is spoken. Her majesty usually makes
two or three remarks during the dinner,
but no one speaks unless the gueen
speaks to him, and the company is more
like a Quakers' meeting than anything
else. Before the dessert her majesty gen-
erally rises, bows, and leaves the room,
but the guests, ladies and all, remain.
The Princess Beatrice generally leaves
with her mother. Then the conversation
becomes more general after her majesty
has left, and at the end of the dinner
Lady Biddulph, or Miss Cadogan, or
souebody rises, the ladies leave the room,
the gentlemen remain, standing. Then
the gentlemen usually go to the smoking
or billiard-room, and the ladies to the
drawing.-room. Sometimes the queen
will go inte the drawing.reom in the
course of the eveuing, but not very of-
ten. And the gentlemen are all in court
dress, which is usually very tightly fit-
ting, »o they can’t enjoy their dinper
much. 1 don't envy them o bit.”

It Dipa'r Suir.—A Detroit boy, after
finishing the last chapter of a book call-
ed “The Pleasures of the Deep,” plead-
ed with his father to let him ship aboard
a lake schooner. The old man smiled a
grim smile, took the case under consid-
eration, and in a fow days the boy was
on the rolling deep, having shipped as
a greenhorn on a vessel in the lumber
trade. He sailed to Saginaw, came down
and crossed to Toledo, und next day he
appeared in Detroit, lawe and stiff, his
throat sore, one eye nearly shut and =
feeling of humbleness runuivg sll thro'
him.

“What ! back again 7" cried the old
man, as the boy entered the house.

“Yes, father, I want to saw all the
wood for winter, bring in sll the coal,
clean out the cellar and paint the barn,
and you needn't give me but two meals
s day.”

“Don't you like sailing ?"

“Father, you don’t begin to realize
anything about it. The captain sailed
right slong on Sunday, the same as any
other day, and T believe he swore even
harder. He wouldn't give me an um-
brells when 1t raived, he made me sit
up most all night, and two or three times
he called me up st midnight and made
me haul on ropes and drag old sails
around. There wasn't a single night
when all of us got off to bed at nine
o'clock, and there wasn’t & day that he
didn’t boss us around and bresk in on
us every time we got toreading anything
good | I like land, father, and 1 wish

o

you owned a farm !

A Laxe sy Mooxtignr.—At last we
reached the farther end of the carry, and
passing from under the park archway of
the gloomy trees, emerged ints the glo-
rious light of the mewly risen moon.
Upon the white beach of Round Lake we
sieod & moment to eontemplate the scene.
The winds are asleep. Not a stray puff
skirted the shore, or put the impriot of
its transient pressure on the waler ; the
lake lay level and smooth, while the
moon poured its beams in even radisnce
upon its surface, which glinted them -

Acton, Cansda. A pine log was being
sawed up 10to lumber ; the outside slab
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WINDOW SHADE CURTAINS and said: “God mend you, indeed ! |

which always showed that ke

form of the grest poet. | was angry.
~You speak to Gretchen frst?" bhe |

against a tree-box with such foree that

Gretchen, and always | kept on my bed-
room windsw sill, in a china pot, one of

Brain fxteews.  Plcteres ssd Pactare Prames. | think it would be a good deal easier 0 | tsked, in his strosg, German accent. | those pure white lilies, which siways re-

*slrated | l 2 w one ”

CEDWAY SPRING CHAIRSH |

CLLARS.  Alse steel il springs and wovem WIS | g oot of the force of nature. “Who |
LML Lredded, Cilemane, sofs chairy, Beo _. in | ligh - .?,.". ired the l.ﬂ-i’
= wBesjamin Franklis,” promptly replied

—— | the husband. At this sstousding intel-

flecting upon the achievements of the
inventor, and fisally manifested ber ap-
preciation thereof by the exclamation:
“An old fool, wasa't be 7"

A clergyman
for some time at the

A LARGE STOCK OFf LOCKHARTS

COFFINS AND CASKETS !|

- TEFey of soderiabers goods. Coliss Lromemed
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E. i, WERNTER, Rares, vi, | Popgus '

A worthy couple, duering a vielent |
L TRING BEDS—a spleadii spring bed fur valy FIVE | thusder storm, were discussing tha canse

[“gm&.hd’pmdlthﬁe,uifm.

who bhad been staying | e
dvs friend. | make my fortane some dsy. 1 will, in-

«You dare do that 7"

minded me of ber. Hut I never asked a |
«We always do it here, siz,” I said question about her, and five years pass- |

«We try to Sod cut whether the young ed by—five anniversaries of our betroth-

lady s willing we shogld speak to her
parents, and then"—

But npeighbor Werper stamped his |
foot furiously.

al. and [ did not know even whether abe
| bad married, or was yet Gretchen Wer.

ner.
It was the sixth aoniversary of that

w]am s Germsn " be said ~My | day when | west bome to my little room

| 3 poor man.” : ) :
«] am poor yet.” I said, “but I will | and fecling as though every time the
door opeed that some one bad come W |

«You are notyworth being angry with,  to me that writing a long
«All | will say to you sy mother would comfort me
I bave |
other plans for ber.”

Then be turned his back upon me,

and walked away smong his tulips. leav-

daoghter obeys me. She will not marry | earlier than wsual. [ bad been strange- |

teamster, 2s be edged off.
wse in lying and saying that you didu't
bave any fun in you when you're chuck
| full of ¢
| break wy back, dida"t you ¥

be gasped half a dozen times before he
| eould get his breath.

“Now you keep away from me,” ex-

claimed the minister, picking up his cane.

“Bust me if | dou't,” replied the
..ww’.h

Blame it! you wanted to

Neot one person in s desen can tell the

ly mervous all day, starting at any sound | Bames of those whose busts are to be

found on postage stamps. The bust ou
the one cent stamp represents Franklis ;

bring me evil news. And I bad thought | twos, Jackson ; threes, Washington ;

of Gretchen 3 great deal, and it seemed | Sves, Taylor; sixes, Lincolo; sevens,
letter home to  Stanton ; teus, Jeflerson ; twelves, Clay;
Efteens, Webster; twenty-fours, Boott;

I sat down % my desk pear the win. thirties, Hamilton; nineties, Perry. The

the papers when the evening wind sway- them sre in cirenlation.

dow, the shadow of the lily 1 always seven, twelve asnd twenty-four cest
‘-h-p-ut-u'—d.ht masny of

is, 50 that | have the main facts.”
*Was she peculiar in otber respects 77
“Well, yes. One leg was goue—run
over by a wagon when she was little
Bat she wore a patent leg that did her
pretty well. Bothered ber sometimes,
but most genersily gave ber 3 good deal
of comfort. She was fond of machivery,
And then, you know, she could take it
off at pight and stand it oo the bat-rack
in the entry, and go to bed with only
one cold foot. She was wery grateful
for her privileges. Although sometimes
it worried ber, too. The springs'd work

with 0o’ possible means of ingress or

From out its lofty 20d usvexed com-

wrong vow and then; snd maybe is | which be was imbedded. How did be
church ber leg'd give & spurt and begin | got there, and what did he live on ?

to kick and bawmmer awsy st the bourd
in front of the pow, until it sounded |
like s boiler factory. Then I'd earvy Iy died in Paris, has forbidden i his
ber out, sod mest likely it'd kick at me | will that priests sbould officiate 8t bis | 1 propose 1o see what I like, snd remain
all the way down the sisle, snd eod up | faseral, or that bis beirs, or saybody

by dascing ber around the vestibule uo- else, should follow his corpee to the
il the sexton would rebuke ber for | grave. The will observes that persons
waltzing in church  Reems to me there's invited to funerais are often inconven.

egress. As the log was the fourth or
6fth from the butt of the tree, his posi-
tion wust have been st lesst fifty or
sixty feet from the ground, and be bad,
vo doubt, grown up with it from infancy,
being probably hundreds of years old.
The snimal was quite fat, and nearly as
large ws & mau’s band. He wis perfect-
Iy blind, but when takeu from kis bed,
be made use of his limbs to crawl sway.
The tree was perfectly sound, with the

exceptivn of & decsyed spot of sbout &
foot in length below the hollow place in

posure it Jooked with sweet complacence
down at the heaven of peace which Isy
defined by its own light tranquilly be.
peath it Whatever severance may
comme betweed God snd man, I said to
wyself, the harmony of the old connec-
‘tion between Heaven sod Nature, at
leass, has never beets lost—Ree. W. H.
H. Murroy's Adriondack Letters.

What Graot is going 1o do when bis
White House job runs out. -1 shall
take s trip to Karope; but beyond the
mere fact of & decision to go to Europe,
I have no plan about that, either. I
intend to travel entirely at my ease, and
the tour may extend over six months,
or it way extend over eighteen months.

An eccentric old geotieman, who late-

o loog as 1 Yike.”

Chicken.pie socibles sre populer in
Wiseonsin.




